





GEE // JIL BE GLAD TOGET HOME 
WITH THIS THING, IT'S НЕАУУ/ 


TUFFY MOUSE/- WHERE ARE | | WHAT DO YOU CALL IT P- 

YOU DRAGGING THAT A BANANA PEEL F-/T5 GOOD 

BANANA FEEL ТОР М 70 EAT, ISN'T ITP — 
2 THATS GOOD TO EAT. 

THE SKIN ISN'T 

GOOD FOR ANYTHINGS 


HEH -HEH I --HERE COMES JERRY AND TUFFY- 
AND JUST IN TIME FOR MY SUPPERS —— 


DID YOU SAY THAT “ST MY MISTAKES- 
BANANA PEEL WASN'T 173 THE SKIN 
GOOD FOR ANYTHING?) THAT SAVED, 

OUR SKINS 
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мәм Pare HEY RED, BUCKY 

әда AND / JUST SAW 
A CARNIVAL MOVING 
INTO HOGANS LOT. 





GOLLY! MAYBE THIS /5 OUR YOU TALK LIKE A | ` HEY— WHERE 15 
CHANCE 70 EXHIBIT JULIE || BARKER! LETS бе? İ ` JULIP? NOT IN 
THE ONLY PERFORMING JULIP AND GO HIS PEN. 
GOAT IN THE WESTERN | OVER THERE 

HEMISPHERE! 





LOOK! HE CHEWED THROUGH THE SEE HIS TRACKS (YEAH, HERE. HES GONE 
ROPE ON THE GATE AND ANYWHERE? OUT TO THE ROAD 
| WANDERED. OFF. 7 - 





WELL, THATS THE END OF THE /LL LOOK 
TRAIL— OLD DEERSLAVER 1 THIS WAX- 
CAN'T TRACK-UM GOAT ON |) YOU AND EGGY 
‘UM PAVEMENT. // PICK OUT SOME 
OTHER PLACE. 





THIS (8 WHERE THE CARNIVAL 
HAS SET UP. 


MAYBE HES 
RIDING THE 
MERRY-GO-ROUND. 





THE PRINTS LOOK! THEY GO 
ARE PRETTY UR TO THAT BIG 2 


CLEAR: ZENT 





NO SENSE LOOKIN' ACROSS THE 
STREET. HED NEVER GET 
THROUGH THAT FENCE 


— 





№ еу ISN'T THAT А GOATS 
FOOT PRINTS ? 


7 SURE— 
AND GO/N' 
INTO THE 
GROUNDS. 


MUST HAVE 
GONE IN 
70 VISIT 
A COUSIN, 


کک 
A GOAT! BY GOLLY,‏ 

WHAT WOULD A 
HANDSOME INTELLIGENT 
BOV BE WANTING 
WITH A GOAT? 

















MIGHT 45 OPEN YET, HIDS—BEAT IT 
WELL GO кк f 
RIGHT IN. WERE LOOK 1 
FOR A GOAT 
MISTER 
















LOOK OUT FOR THAT BEE-WOW' 
LOOK OUT — YEOW— 
WATCH OUT! 










WELL, I DON'T anon | a ( THERE'S NO 
THAT, BUT WE LOST GOAT 
о GOAT АМО— « THERE! 


| 





HEY, THERE HE 15! 








WHAT DO YOU MEAN! £ VOU MEAN YOU JUST 
THERES NO BEF sov, 1 ( TRIED TO KEEP US 
IN HERE’ 7 Just saver | FROM SEEING JULIP— 
YOUR LIFE COME ON, MISTER, WE 
К WANT OUR GOAT: 








YEAH, HOW ABOUT THAT?! | 5//-5/// PROFESSOR | AND / ASSURE YOU PROFESSOR 
YOU THREW FAPERS AND 


HOBART /$ HOBART /5 THE ONLY LIVING BEING 
KNOCHED US DOWN, SENSITIVE.. 
BUT / SAW A GOAT 


f BACK THERE. 
THROUGH THAT WELL SEE. 
OPENING! 


ожау, PROFESSOR, | SOMEBODY GOT YOUR Үү YOU CAN SEE THERE'S 
WHERE'S OUR 





GOAT, SON? HEH, HEH! NO GOAT HERE. 





GOAT WAS (м 
THERE, SOME 
PLACE, 


OOESNT DECEIVE 
ME-UNLESS THAT PROFESSOR | CLE HED BE A DEAD 
PROFESSOR'S TRUMPET BEFORE? RINGER FOR THAT 
WORK WAS REALLY CON MAN, THE 
RESPONSIBLE FOR å DEACON. 





THATS WHO HE /5/| SURE WE COULD! COME Ом WELL SHOW THAT PHONY BALONEY! 
SAY, WE CAN GET THE COPS HAVE WELL GET CAPTAIN JACKSON TO COME 
MM RUN OUT THREATENED TO UP AND SLAP A WARRANT ON HIM. 
OF TOWN! | ARREST HIM THE 
NEXT ИМЕ HE 
SHOWS UR 










THAT CROOK, THE DEACON, | GOLLY, MAYBE THAT WONT 
15 TRYING TO STEAL HIM! | BE SAFE... THE DEACON 
WERE GOIN DOWN AND | MIGHT FIND SOME WAY 
SWEAR OUT A ZO HURT JULIP IF HE 
WARRANT FOR HIM Т FINDS WERE HAVIN' 

2 HIM ARRESTED 


2 


4 PJONT SEE ANYTHING OF 
ЈР DIP YOU HAVE €7 
ANY LUCK? 



















WELL, / DUNNO... BUT IF 
HE'S GOT AN ANIMAL SHOW 
HELL BE INTERESTED IN 
NEW TRICK ANIMALS — 
MAVBE WE COULD WORK 
OUT A DEAL WITH HIM, 





” HOW ABOUT. 
TRICKIN' HIM? 





COME ON OVER TO MY HOUSE— LETS GO /NTO 
(VE GOT AN IDEA. THE TOOL HOUSE. 


WHAT'RE YOU GON’ 
70 PO PAW-GIVE 
US A SPANKIN? 






















NO, THIS 15 WHERE WEVE 
BEEN KEEPIN’ CRACKER, THE 
PARROT-UH-DO YOU SEE 
AN OLD RUBBER GLOVE 
IN THIS JUNK? 


WHAT YOU GONNA DO MAKE HORNS 
AND PUT EM ON EGGHEAD? WE 
COULD SELL HIM TO THE DEACON 
AS А TRICK REINDEER. 

















YOU WOULDN'T 
NEED HORNS! 












NOPE =HERE, CRACKER, TRY | HOT DOG! HE LOOKS| HE NEEDS WATTLES. 
THIS ON FOR SIZE... HOW b LIKE AN INDIAN 
WOULD YOU LIKE 70 BE ә ROOSTER! 





A CHICKEN? 


ALL RIGHT — WATTLES 
YOU WANT, BEVELE 
YOU GET 


1M BEGINNING TO SEE THE 
LIGHT! YOU MEAN THIS 
CHARACTER HERE /5 A RHODE 
ISLAND RED AND— 


CRACKER KNOWS \ 
HOW TO CROW. 
POESNT МЕР 


HE LOOKS LIKE A 
COMIC BOOK MAGNATE. 
NOW WHAT? 


EVER HEAR 
OF A TALKING 
CHICKEN? 





AND WE GET 
ZHE DEACON 
INTERESTEO? 


ONLY WELL HAVE 70 BE 
CAREFUL...THE DEACON 
BETTER NOT GET 700 
CLOSE -JUST CLOSE 
ENOUGH 70 BE 
CURIOUS, 


RED, YOU GO HOME AND GET YOUR 
TIN WHISTLE AND А TOWEL AND 
AN OLD SHEET...EGGY, YOU GET 
SOME STUFF TO PRINT UP А 
SIGN. 





HOWD YOU HAPPEN TO / ANEW ABOUT ШМ SAW HIM DO SOME CUTE 

FIND THIS GOAT, DEACON? SAW HIM ONCE TRICKS ONCE —SO / SWIPED 
BEFORE... LET5S GET MM WHEN THE KIDS WERE 
READY HERE... GONE. 


\ ALL RIGHT, JULIP, DO YOUR STUFF HE DOESN'T 
JUMP THROUGH COME ON! SEEM 70 LIKE 
YOUR TECHNIQUE 


SOMETHING GOIN’ 
ON OUTSIDE. 


WELL, ILL BE — 
HEY, COME OUT 
HERE, DEACON! 








IM BUSY — GIT OFF THAT м! ARRGH — YOU SAVAGE! YOU 
BUCKET, YOU MANGY— үт ағза CANNIBAL! 
Ӱ SNAP AT 
ME, WOULD 
YOU? 











EN GARDE, CHURL, YOUR TIME HAS COME! | GADZOOKS, A FOUL! YOU 
CURMUDGEON -DEFEND YOURSELF! UNCULTURED BOGTKOTTER FIGHT 
| FAIR-LOOSE MY STAFF, GOSSOON' 





THAT FOR YOUR BOORISH IQ DEACON SHAKE A LEG -А INDIAN 


TACTICS, YOU Š ы! FAKIR HAS GOT А TALIN” 
GUTTER SPAWN! LAW = CHICKEN OUT 
Š ë HERE’ 





LOOK, DEACON, I THINK THOS: OH, /м JUST A BOY 
HIDS ARE IN ON /7—SEE THEY ИЕ FROM CAROLINE, 
GOT A TALKING — DOWN WHERE THE BOLL 
WEEVIL BLOOMS. 
UNDERNEATH THE MASON 
AND DIXON LINE 
WHERE THE OLD 
MAGNOLIA BROOMS. 


Е rek 













BROOMS? WHAT 
HIND OF AN 

ENDING 15 
THAT? 





GE) 
/ WE CAN GET THAT BIRD WED 
BE ON EASY STREET. Е 
: TT YOURE 
ES 


( TELLING М 


/7 RHYME 5, 
DOESN'T 17? 
WHAT MORE DO 
YOU WANT FROM 
A CHICKEN? 



























WE'VE GOT 70 GET MAT! 
LISTEN, YOU GO DOWN AN’ 
FIND OUT IF HE'S FOR 
SALE, 


FOR SALE? ARE 
YOU LOSIN' VOUE 
GRIP? WEVE GOT 
NOTHIN" BUT 
CALLIN’ CARDS 
IN OUR WALLETS 


GET GOIN'—BORROW SOME DOUGH! 
WEVE GOT 70 GET HIM FAIR AND 
SQUARE, y 


) 





















17D BE MORE 
FUN 70 
SWIPE 


ر 

PSSST —BUCKY, PICK UP CRACKER HEY-COME оғ, BOY / 
AND GET ON OVER TO THE CLUB BACK! SAV- HE'S AFTER 
HOUSE -HERE COMES OUR SUCKER. KID“ MEY! THE BIRD 
ALL RIGHT! 


— — 
NOTHIN’ DOIN, MISTER! LISTEN, KID | BUY 17! HAW! EXPECT 
/ TOLO МУ FRIEND ABOUT / WANT TO | US 70 BELIEVE THAT 
YOU SWIPIN' OUR GOAT AND WHEN YOU'VE STOLEN 
HE'S NOT TAKIN’ ANY 
CHANCES WITH YOU AROUND 


JULIP?P 


ALL RIGHT, /22 ADMIT 
THE DEACON COPPED THE 
GOAT-BUT HOW ABOUT 


OWNS THE CHICKEN 
WILL WANT SOME MONEY 





607 A LITTLE DOUGH HERE 
THAT МУ FARONER DOESN'T 
KNOW ABOU T—LET'S SEE, 
SIXTY, SEVENTY, 
SEVENTY-FIVE... 








REMEMBER NOW- WHEN THESE TWO 
CHEATS GET HERE, YOU PRETEND 
74/5 CHICKEN OF YOURS /5 THE 

ONE BUCKY HAD 


50 YOULL TAKE US 70 THE BOY 

WHO OWNS THE CHICKEN /F 

WE RETURN 

THE GOAT? VER: 

RIGHT THAT 
WAY 


YESS/R— AND YOU 
GOT HERE zoo, 
UNCLE MATT? 


PONT WORRY, UH — OH - BETTER 
REDDY BOY HIDE THAT PARROT 
BUCK—HERE COME 


XO' FRIENDS. 








WHO'S THE OLD |74475 BUCKS 
UNCLE -HE 

REALLY 
OWNS THE 

CHICKEN 








AH THERE, MY FRIEND, (М 
FROM THE UNITED 
CIRCUSES OF AMERICA. 










HE'S A TOUGH BARGAINER-HE GOOD TIP 
WANTS 7O SELL 
7772 BIRD TO 

A CIRCUS. 


AND I MIGHT AS WELL WARN — THATS A 


THAT A FACT? 





“7 SO HAPPENS THE MARKET /5 GLUTTED 
WITH TALKING CHICKENS, BUT ILL OFFER 
YOU TEN DOLLARS 
FOR YOUR TALKING 
BIRD ANYWAY 


ЖТТ — 





PONT LET HIM HID YOU! I 
HEARD THE HEN SINGIN' 
"YANKEE DOODLE.” HELL SELL 
/F YOU OFFER HIM 


ENOUGH 
7 —. 








THE BIRD CAN 
\ TALK OR NOT әт 


N 
Ted 


MEE == ° 
М PREPARED TO OFFER YOU FIFTY FIFTY! | MAN! THE wea) A. EG 
DOLLARS WHETHER OF FORT KNOX! 


4 | Ў ә 
Í wee. E! THIS BIDOV | | | VESSIR, TALK 
/5 G MAKE A 70 ҒАРА, BABE! 


MILLION WHAT YOU 
å DON" TONIGHT 
0022 





YOURE NOT A CHICKEN! Å 
WEVE BEEN BILKED! 


BELL, JACk- 
Awww 








FOOEY! WHAT A OO⁄7— MY FAITH IN HERE, TAKE BACK YO! MONEY 
O/SGUSTING EXPERIENCE! HUMAN NATURE /5 WE PONT, WANT TO CHEAT, 
= SHATTERED WE JES' WANT TO TEACH 
YOU A LESSON, 





NO-NO, KEEP IT! OUR ALIMILIATION HMMPH, US BETTER LOOK THIS 
AND 4055 /5 MONEY IN THE EVE ~LOOKY/ 


DESERVED. 
2 — Ј X | COULD MAKE, 
| b GETTER MONEY 
OUT OF OLD 


WINDOW 
SHADES | 


WELL, SON, MEN LIKE YOU'RE 2 Go GET EM. 
THATLL GET MT NOT FOOLIN'— GOAT!’ 
IN THE END Å ЗЕЯ шы 


YAY —JULIP'S 
DOIN HIS 





“(THERE'S TOM САТ LYING İİ AW-W-W, JERRY! 
RIGHT IN THE DINING ш 
ROOM DOORWAY! 2 


S) 


Е 


| 
ЛЕ 


) 





94 
- ne 
n 


ES 


zı 
ME 





=o 
EA 


= 
IT'S SAFER,TOO-- Y] YOU MEAN, ТЕ HIM UP? 
ONLY WORKS! 入 (DONT SEE ANYTHING 
š / (SAFE OR EASY ABOUT 
7 THAT! F 


ЕЗІ 





AWK-UGG | ITS SHUTTING OFF МУ BREATH! | 


JERRY --- BREAKFAST 
IS WAITING FOR US! 


S'MATTER, 
TOM ĊAT-DID YOU 
PULL YOUR NECKTIE 
TOO TIGHT ? 


ЕК OH-OOH! -HE'S RUN--FOR THE Å 
BROKEN LOOSE! 





G'WAN BACK IN YOUR 


У JUST COME DOWN 
CORNER AND GO TO 


HERE IF YOU WANT 
SLEEP! -THAT'S ALL " 
A YOU'RE GOOD FOR! å 





l- you 
'T DO THI 
— TOME 





FR FOLLOW 'EM- 
PIPE,TUFFW--IT'S THE CLEAR TO THE 
ONLY WAY LEFT! 4 CELLAR! 


WON'T KNOW Š 
WHICH PIPE WE 


AT! THOSE PESKY MICE THE FIRST MOUSE COMING UP THIS 
1 AIR FURNACE 1- PIPE WILL HAVE A RIGHT SMART SURPRISE! 
TCHING IN THE PIPES!! à 


















本 Ee 7 q 
-**АМО JUST TO MAKE SURE OF HIM, LL PUT IT'S THE COOK'S BEDROOM) 
THIS GRATING BACK l-HE MUST HAVE HAD A A HAVEN'T YOU EVER BEEN 
CROWBAR TO GET ІТ OFF IN THE FIRST PLACE! 7 ү IN HERE BEFORE? 
A i 






LOOK--HERE'S AN OLD NEWSPAPER, 
AND A STOCKING AND А RUBBER. 

GLOVE ++. THEY OUGHT TO МАКЕ А 
SWELL SMOKE ! 


POOR TOM сат! V 

HE'S GOING TO BE 

AWFUL LONESOME 

SCRAMBLING / MAKE IT MORE 
AROUND IN ) ( INTERESTING РО! 
THOSE PIPES! т 







7 "ze" 
WHADDVA MEAN 
| `n ““SMOKE ? 
GET THE IDEA, TUFFV 2 OH, BOY! WHEN THAT 
ALL WE NEED NOW IS RUBBER GLOVE STARTS THAT LIGHT, 
A A TUFFY ? Ad 


El 
dif 
А MATCH 1 BURNING IT мы DRIVE VZ 





TRI 
2 
ә 
å 


VUGH-PHEW I THE SMELL XY COME ON--THE NEXT COUGH= COUGH! WHAZZALL 
OF THAT OLD RUBBER GLOVE (THING © THE ELECTRIC) | THIS WORK FOR 7-LET'S-- 
ҒАМ! COUGH- COUGH | -- GET OUT 
OF HERE! 


SOMEBODY PUT " 
THE GRATING FIRE Фа 
BACK I THE HOUSE IS 
у д ON FIRE !! 





FIRE AND WATER --АМО SOMEBODY HAS FASTENED 
THIS GRATING BONN! EVERYTHING HAPPENS 
TO МЕ! 





` M-G-M CARTOONS distributed by Loew’s Incorporated 


4120, MR. 
LEPHANT 

/S ОМУ 210 
| \ YEARS OLD 





(YOU GREW 
TO BE 50 
OLD? 


WE 


75/7 TRUE, MR. 
LOGGERHEAD, THAT 


YOU ARE 476 YEARS, 
OLD? 


476 GO! 


WERE ALL S/X 47 ONE: 
TIME OR ANOTHER 一 l 
DONT WORRY = YOULL GET 
j OVER IT! 


TDOVIT KNOW IE 
/ SHOULD! 


WELL, ALL RIGHT — ABOUT EVERY HYNORED 
NEARS OR 50 / TAKE £ BATH N ORDINARY 
ј RIVERMATER — 
SWIM IN THE 
RIVER EVERY DAY 
AND IT DOESNT 
CIS rO 
YOUNGER / 


NG 





7 = YEP | THAT'S WHAT DOES THE TRICK! 
WAIT A MINUTE — LET 5. IT SETS ME BACK A HUNORED 
\/ SATHE WEARING А НАТ! YEARS: EVERY TIME /DO т. „ 


COME TO THINK. OE IT, WE 
NEVER HAVE WORN 4 HAT, 
W SWIMMING 


|Г7770-мовооу Š THINK WE OUGHT 
EEC 005121 N 70 TRY IT? 


WED BETTER NOT — IT LISTEN. WERE YOUNG” 

MIGHT WORK! ENOUGH NOW — YOU 
WOULDN'T WANT TO BE A 
LITTLE BABY WOULD YOUT, 


} j 


CAN GET POP ТО © MAYBE WE CAN 
TRY IT! = TRICK HIM 





WEY, РОР- CAN SURE — / NEVER VEG TALL RIGHT — NOW ILLN 
WE PLAY WITH a TURN YOU AKOUND A 

776 OLD HAT, BI m ‚ N COUPLE OF TIMES I 
OF YOURS F k 


WERE PLAYING А NEW GAME, 
175 ALL RIGHT- POP= WERE TRYING TO SEE IF oP 
/ CAN T THE А CAN WALK АСҜО55 THE DECK WITH 
HIS EYES COVERED! 


HEY! WHAT 
FOOLISHNESS 
ARE YOU KIDS 

UPTOP Å 


WEVE GOT TO TURN YOU AROUND OKAY — START 
Å COUPLE OF TMES NOW, POD! WALKING I! 


TURN ALL 
VOU WANT! 





> 


“7” Я AAS о A 
/И MSE TO THOSE SMART- А/.ЕС МК I'LL JUST TURN AROUND AND yar” 
KIDS — / KNOW THEY FACED | _ WALK IN THE OPPOSI 
ME iN THE DIRECTION OF THE ) — усы DIRECTION ! 
WATER I 7 = еЗ 


- 
5 


YOU TRICKED ME, 
YOU L/TTLE— 


HE'S STILL THE = IT'S NO USE! I CANT 
SAME OL’ POP— a CATCH THE LITTLE 
/ GUESS MK. <. RASCALS! 


NAIDOWG US! 





HEY! WE CAN STOP RUNNING ¥ 
NOW ~ 2ОР"6 GIVEN UP 
THE CHASE / 


Е BELIEVE ANYTHING i 


EI 
GERKHEAD TELLS US 
ДА 


ИЕ CAN'T LET АМ KUN 
AROUND THE (AGL, Ei ALONE! U 
HE'S TOO YOUN 





LISTEN, YOULL COME 2 
(5тор THAT! LET HIM ALONE, 


nun 
Ü Vi 


ALONG WITH US, OR ILL 
2 YOU LITTLE BULLIES! 


BUST VA OVE 
OR NO 2021 


TLL TEACH YOU TO BUT Hi 25 226 
PICK ОУ SOME BO, OWN 
YOUR OWN 5 ss 


WELE GOT TO TELL ma) 
ABOUT THUE: 2 


LJUST THOUGHT OF SHED BE AWEUL 
SOMETHING / MAYBE ' ADAT US, 
Z TELLA НИМИ YES, I 


WE ENE 
MA MEAT 2% с YOURE 





YEAH = WE 
«57 MONT 
MENTION THAT, 

FART OEIT! 


MA! MAT CAN WE 
GET ALONG WITHOUT Jii 
Бор? 


(PICKED Mia UP? 
ЛУУ THAT — 
KNOW THAT 209 


VED! HE 
DIDN'T SAY 4 
A WORD n4 = AN 
YOU KM 


WAIT TILL I GET MY HAT! 
ML SHOW ИИ — AND HER! 


HE OUGHT TO 
GET 4 GOOD 
SPANKING I 


H-HE JUST 
LEFT 05. ИА/ | 


WE 


YEAH SHE N 
PICKED HIM UP 
AV! HENT ОБЕ 


THE BEST YEARS 
OF UY LIFE! 





| (WHICH WAY DID 
GO, ое, / 


50, HES TAKING HER TO ds 
NG HE NEVER = 
WOULD TAKE MEL 


HMM — THE SIM/ANS 
ARE 47/7 AGAIN= 1 
WONDER WHAT THE 


TROUBLE 15 NOW? 


DID YOU SEE EE (0 WS HUSBAND), 


PASS THIS Wa 
LOGGE: 24248 F 


и PELD TA TAKE N, 


O HIM 
HER! å 


SAY. THAT SECRET VW 
YOU TOLD US IS 4 


Б ИЄ, 
қ WEL ED 









COPR., 1947 BY OSKAR LEBECK 


Tillie was sick. At any rate, the 
blinds of the big chimpanzee's glass- 
covered cage were drawn tight. There 
was no sound of her hard rubber dumb- 
bell banging on the floor, nor her 
basketball bouncing about against the 
bars. The guard patiently turned dis- 
appointed children away, telling them 
that Tillie was sick. The doctor had 
been called and was on his way. 

Tillie was the pet chimpanzee of a 
small municipal zoo out there in the 
West. It seemed impossible that she 
could be sick. Only the other day she 
had been romping with the children, 
dressed in her dungarees and with a 
large straw hat tied under her chin. 

When the doctor arrived, he found 
Tillie doubled up in a heap on her bed 
of hay, a burlap blanket pulled up over 
her head. The doctor stooped down and 
gently drew it back. 

“What's the matter, Tillie?” the doc- 
tor inquired sympathetically. 

The chimpanzee puckered her lips 
and rolled her eyes. They were dull and 
sad-looking instead of sparkling with 
their accustomed deviltry. Doctor 
Temple didn't like that at all. So he 
proceeded to feel her pulse, take her 
temperature, poke her here and thump 
her there. Tillie lay limp and made no 
protest. 

His examination ended, the doctor 
scowled. Then he announced that there 
was only one thing to do. They must 
take Tillie to the hospital for X-roys 





"lie 


by Donlang 


and a complete examination. If some- 
thing serious was the matter with 
Tillie, thev must find out right awav. 

Without wasting time, Tillie's keep- 
er wrapped her up good and warm in 
blankets, called the wagon and hauled 
her off to the veterinary hospital. 

Tillie didn”t.mind all the fuss being 
made over her one bit. Ås a matter of 
fact, she enjoyed it thoroughly. 

But when they arrived at the hos- 
pital, Tillie began to get worried. They 
hustled her into a small room. Everv- 
thing in it was white, spic and span, 
even the furniture.- Just to appeal to 
her vanity or give her something to oc- 
cupy her mind, her keeper pulled a hos- 
pital gown over her head and tied it at 
the neck. Then they laid her out, on a 
white metal table. 

The doctor in his white coat began 
fussing around with an X-ray machine. 
Tillie watched and watched. She didn't 
miss a thing. The hospital room with 
all its different gadgets fascinated 
her. Soon all was іп readiness. Just one 
thing more. The doctor and her keeper 
slipped out of the room for just a min- 
ute leaving Tillie on the table. 

Tillie watched them go. When the 
door closed behind them she rose up 
and looked around quickly, taking in 
all her surroundings. Then she began 
to examine the doctor's instruments 
and the X-ray apparatus and some 
strange pumps. All at once she decided: 
she wasn't going to let them use those 
tools on her. She didn't care who they 
were. Doctor or no doctor! Coming to 
this decision, she commenced to feel 
better, much better, right away. 

Down off the operating table Tillie 
jumped. First she wandered around 
the room inquisitively. Then she spot- 
ted a door, not the one her keeper and 
the doctor had disappeared through, 
but another one. She approaghed it and 


tried the knob. It opened. And there 
she stood, in the doorwav of a long 
room. A startled bark greeted her. 
Another! And another one! Down the 
length of the room the alarm spread. 
And the whole place was suddenly en- 
veloped in a raucous din. 

Tillie stood dumbfounded. Hesitant, 
she looked around. Everything in this 
room was white like the other one. A 
wide aisle divided it in half and down 
each side was a long line of cages 
three tiers high. And in each one of 
those (she could hardly believe her 
eyes) was a dog or a cat which, like 
herself, had been feeling sick. But now 
they had all forgotten their troubles, 
too, and were barking and meowing to 
beat the band. Each one was trying to 
be heard above the other. 

Tillie didn’t know exactiv.what to 
make of all this noise. She stepped up 
to the first cage. A wave of sym- 
pathy swept over Tillie. She felt awful- 
ly sorry for the poor creature all penned 
up in such a small place. She examined 
the catch on the door. It was easy 
enough to open. All she had to do was 
to throw the bolt over. And she did. 

Tillie continued down the row of 
cages. As fast as she opened one and 
the dog jumped out, she would open 
the next one. Such a din. The first 
thing she knew the whole aisle was a 
milling mass of barking, snarling hys- 
terical dogs. 

Cats, beautiful snooty Persians and 
Angoras and common everyday alley 
cats, crouched in the doorway of their 
cages, bristling and spitting, their 








heads poked out just far enough to see 
what was going on. But none was so 
foolish as to venture forth. 

Then all of a sudden, and for no 
good reason at all, one dog, bolder than 
the rest, deliberately nipped Tillie in 
the calf of her leg. She jumped. Dogs 
scattered kalan ы knocking one 
another оуег in their. haste to get 
awav. Å particularly noisy Irish Terrier 
closed in on her and Tillie realized for 
the first time that they were barking 
at her. They were ganging up on her. 
Tillie was seized with a nervous spell. 
She decided she Ħad better move. So 
up on the tier of caġes she scrambled 
out of the wav. 

There was a shout at the other end 
of the room. Tillie looked down. It was 
her keeper and the doctor velling at the 
dogs to shut up. A free-for-all fight 
had broken out in the aisle. She stared 
at the two men coming toward her, 
shouting. She looked down at the mass 
of vapping dogs. Then she saw an open 
window right beside her. She had for- 
gotten about being sick. This was a 
game, a wonderful game of hide-and- 
seek. with her keeper. So out the 
window she went. 

”Hey, Tilliel' hellered her keeper, 
"come back here!” while the doctor 
turned and rushed out of the hospital 
to head her off. Tillie swung to the 
ground easily. Then she picked herself 
up, and without a glance to right or 
left, she tore down the street through 
the very heart of the town. 

When she came to the school house, 
the big playground was deserted. Tillie 
vaulted the picket fence and ducked 
around the corner of the building and 
in through the basement door. 

The janitor happened to be busily 
engaged cleaning out the furnace for 
the summer. He was stooping over, half 
in the furnace and half out. As Tillie 
slipped up past him, she could not re- 
sist giving him a push. 

When the janitor got himself out of 
that furnace and looked up, his mouth 
opened wide. His eyes grew large and 
frightened. Å big monkey in a night 


own was standing there eveing him' 

ut the basement he flew, shouting at 
the top of his voice. “Help! Help! Po- 
lice! Help!” 

Tillie hustled out of the basement 
herself and dashed up the stairs into 
the big hall The first thing there to 
attract her attention was a door off 
the hall which was standing wide open 
Tillie peered іп It was a classroom full 
of boys and girls It was study howe and 
the teacher had stepped out of the 
room for a mdment An enthusiastic 
snicker developed into a whoop as the 
children recognized Tillie and began 
calling her nome 

Tillie entered and ambled over to 
the teacher's desk Once more she had 
a happy crowd around her She picked 
up a ruler and began banging the desk 
with it just as hard as she could That 
started the riot. 

One boy fired a blackboard eraser 
at her The whole class was in a good- 
natured uproar with everybody whoop- 
ing and laughing Tillie was happy 
again She didn't feel sick any more 
She was the center of the stage and all 
the children were romping with her 





The excitement and fun could be heard 
up and down the main hall. 

Soon a head poked in the door. It 
was the teacher. All the boys and girls 
scrambled for their seats. Hilarity sub- 
sided. Open books covered faces as 
eyes peered over the tops. The teacher 
stood in the doorway staring at the 
chimpanzee standing on her desk and 
then about the room at the confusion. 

Tillie felt self-conscious ond asham- 
ed as she tried to meet the teacher's 
gaze She knew she had done wrong 
A smothered snickering and giggling 
behind books swept over the room 

The far-off shrieking of sirens and 
the clanging of bells came through the 
open window. It got closer and closer, 
Tillie got more and more nervous. She’ 
glanced first at the teacher. and then 
at the open window 

Suddenly, there was the shouting of 
an excited crowd outside, the chugging 
of automobiles, and the groaning and 
screeching of brakes as the fire depart- 
ment and the police stormed the 
school 1 

With а snort of disgust, pounding 
her chest vigorouslv, Tillie sprang from 
the desk and made for the open 
window Then out on the ledge she 
climbed, lowered herself down to the 
ground and got out of the vard as fast 
as she could hustle As she turned a 
corner onto a side street, she bumped 
into а man Quickly, she turned to es- 
cape, but he called her name 2 

Tillie stopped short It was her 
keeper, just the friend she was need- 
ing She was so glad to see him after, 
all her trouble, that she threw her arms 
around his neck and embraced him 

“Never mind that!" he said taking 
her up in his arms while she clung to 
his neck ''l know you You're no more 
sick than I am! Come оп! You're go- 
ing back to the Zoo!" 

And so Tillie and her keeper disap- 
peared down the street, as excited bovs 
and girls crowded the windows of the 
school, leaned out, velling and shout- 
ing, “Good-by, Tillie, Good-by! Come 
and see us again!” 


1 CAUGHT А MAGPIE AND 
MADE А PET OUT OF, 


LISTEN! Ше/б EVEN LEARNED TO TALK! 
SAN SOMETUING, PHILBERT 1 
SAY, "HELLO, 

BENNY”! 





HELLO, BENNY I HELLO, 
BENNY: HELLO 
— BENNY! 


HEAR THE WATCH, 


THAT'S WONDERFUL! НЕ CAN EVEN || 
HE'S BETTER IMITATE SOUNDS. 
THAN A PARROT! = 


HEAR THE WATCH! СКА! 


PHILBERT | TICK-A-TICK P TICKA! ИСКА! 


A-TICK! 





* STAY AN” VISIT WITH : . SO LONG, BENNY! 
ME А WHILE, COME BY AGAIN! 
BENNY ! 





HI, Р! ет! WHAT'S | Sy OH, YOU WANT TO LISTEN TO MY 
ON YOUR MIND? WATCH, HUH 7 OKAY, _ 
PHILBERT! 


1 KNOW I PUT IT BACK 
IN MY POCKET! 




















м хн ы BUT NOBODV'S BEEN HERE 
ME BUT HIM! I'M GOIN’ - 


1 
BENNY! AND HE |) EN 
WOULDN'T TAKE دخ‎ 


UTİ — ad 





BARNEY! WHAT BRINGS | - N-NOPE; NOTHING'S 
“ОШ HERE SO SUDDEN? şa A WRONG! I-I JUST 
IS SOMETHING WRONG 7 5 ġ TOOK PHILBERT OUT 
FOR A WALKS 








WHAT ARE VOU OH, THAT'S MY HEAR THE 
LISTENING WATCH, UP WATCH ! 
FORT ə THERE ON TICKAL 


Ў us THE WALL! TICKA! 
Я [4 aoe 4 СКА! 
N 





WELL, I'LL BE - I WONDER WHAT MY WATCH WASN'T IN 


HE CAME DOWN 5 
GOING ALONG I Р 1 BENNY'S HOUSE, OG 
HØRES FOR ANE ГР А HEARD IT 


SURE IS ACTIN' TIEKIN' L 





UMM! BARNEY WAS THE LAST ) 
GHT THERE PERSON NEAR THAT WATCH! 
ON THE i 1 WONDER— ? 
WALL! $ 








О SEE IF HE TOOK 


TM GONG, А \ HI, BENNY | WHAT'S 
CALLING! Š ? 
ғам 4 TM GON' TO BARNEY'S 
一 ~ = 飞 











SPEAKIN' OF WATCHES, IT'S LYIN' INSIDE THE WINDOW 
IVE GOT ONE THAT AW. THE BUREAU! You 
CAN HEAR IT TICKIN' | 
TO CARRY! WORTH CLEAR OUT HERE! 2 
MEBBE FOURTEEN < д 
DOLLARS! Å 





NO WONDER WE 
DIDN'T HEAR IT! 








DIDN'T YOU JUST SAY THAT 
BARNEY TOOK WERE BOTH ү 
Your warch? 26 | | GOIN‘ CALLING 









EXACTLY SAY 



















DONT ACT INNERCENT,VOU LIGHT- 
FINGERED CROOK! YOU KNOW WHY 
: WERE HERE! 


Å BENNY AND MOOSEFACE İ 
WHAT BRINGS YOU 
N | GUYS HERE SO 


> Gå -.. 
.. МС. A ) 






















WATCHES! HAND BOUT YOUR WATCHES! 


К WERE AFTER OUR N 6 I DONT KNOW NOTHIN’ 
А 
“EM OVER, YOU 


I DIDN'T TAKE 
i 


SNEAK THIER 4 “емі 
BEFORE І È 
Lose MY 
l TEMPER! 

















í 





( INNERCENT I HIM? WHY, 
THAT UPHOLSTERED 
COYOTE WOULD STEAL 
THE SHADOW OFF A 

SUNDIAL! 


І DONT HEAR ANY WATCHES 
TICKIN МООЗЕРАСЕ + MAYBE HE 
IS INNOCENT! £ 























YOU DON'T THINK ID STEAL — 


114, GIVE YOU TWENTY-FOUR HOURS 
A WATCH, DO YOU, BENNY? 


TO RETURN THEM WATCHES, CROOK I 
一 一 IF THEY AIN'T BACK BY 
THEN, TLL HAVE YOU 
JAILED! 





HEAR THE WATCH! 
TICKA! ИСКА! 


WELL, I'M GOIN’ HOME, PHOOEV ON HIS WATCH, 
BARNEY 1 YOU BETTER TM GONNA SEE IF 
START DOIN' 

SOMETHING ABOUT 

MOOSEFACE'S WATCH! | 


GREAT WLLIKENS! PHILBERT 
is Å THIEF! THERE'S MY 
WATCH! AND BENNTS, 

AND MOOSEFACE'S! 





THE ONLY THING TO DO IS TAKE THE WATCH 
BACK Vee MOOSEFACE SEEN’ 


HE'S TAKIN’ A NAP! TLL SLIP 
THE WATCH INTO HIS SPARE 
PANTS’ POCKET, AND HE'LL 

THINK ITS BEEN 
THERE ALL = 
THE TIME) 





THIS IS TICKLISH BUSINESS L 


IVE GOT TO GET TO HIS 
CLOTHES CLOSET! 


SO! TRYIN’ To ROB BUT l-1 WAS ON 
MY PANTS’ POCKETS? RETURNING YOu 
I KNEW YOU WERE WATCH 1 

A BORN 

BURGLAR! _ 





HEAR THE WATCH! 
TICKA! TICKA! TICKA! 


SO YOU DID STEAL) NO! NO! I'M 
H INNOCENT! PHILBERT 
Sv WAS THE THIEF! 









1 CAME UP TO 
SEE WHAT ALL 
THE YELLING 
WAS ABOUT! 






PORE LITTLE BIRD! I'LL 
> HANDCUFF YOU TO THE BED 
WHILE 1 GO FOR 





THAT THIEVIN’ BEAR l 
HE'S STOLE THE ROTOR 
OFF MY DISTRIBUTOR ! 





CURSE THE LUCK! 
MY CAR WON'T © 
START! 









THERE GOES YOUR ROTOR 
I NOW! BARNEY DIDNT 

TAKE IT—HIS MAGPIE 

DID! SHE'S TAKING тә 


SO YOU ARE THe THIEF AROUND 
MERE? JUST LIKE BARNEY 


SAD! 
YOU CROO 
You COYOTE 
ј/ 


K! 

t 
7 
aar 


EVERYTHING'S OKAY, BARNEY (| 
MOOSEFACE WILL UNLOCK YOUR 
HANDCUFFS AS SOON AS HE GETS 


ITLL BE THAT THIEVIN' CROW! I'LL 
INHER , MAKE SOUP OUTA HIM} д 


HE MUSTA GOT МАО 
PHILBERT NOW—/ BECAUSE 1 BUSTED 


1 MUST TURN BARNEY LOOSE! л : 
HE NEVER STOLE THEM WATCHES | 


THE KEY WAS RIGHT 

HERE ON THe DESK! 

THAT BIRD HAS JUST 
STOLE it! 


WHAT NOW? THE , 
NEST IS GONE. 


BE PATIENT, 
BARNEY! WELL 
FIND THAT 
MAGPIE'S NEST 


GETTIN’ AWFUL 
TIRED OF 





GM. CARTOONS 


.. READY TO POUNCE ON 
“EM AN/ EAT “EM FER. 
MY PINNER.” 


/ SEE THAT BERRY 
ON THAT BUSH? 
WELL eres 


HØRE COME SAMMY SQUIRREL | 
AND WIFE.” SHEH/ HEH /€ LITTLE PO 
THEY SUSPBET THAT I, CHARLIE ġ 
COYOTE, Ам -—. BEHIND THESE 
= 


THAT SURE ISA SURE / AN” 

KEÆN PRESENT WE ALWAYS 

YOUR AUNT SENT )\ WANTED A 
YOL, NUFF./ PISTOL 

- LIKE THIS, 


"LL SAY IT 
WILL.” LOOK / 
Vil SHOW 


PONT SH- SHOOT.7 
r GIVE UP.Z 





COYOTE . KNOW WHAT YOL WERE 
WHY WERE | a. : PLANNING TO PO. WE 
YOL HIDING , ( - GOTTA GOOD 

Мг. 7 MIND 
TOs... 


< (| WELL... Z.. FR... Å YOU NEEDNT ANSWER / Е 


NO.” мо.’ SPARE ME.” 
аве YOU SAY IF YOULL 
JUST SPARE ME” VERY WELL 
HMMM.” 2% z Vit му vou А 
WILL You PO ү - Just ONE HOLR- 
ANYTHING т. ) > TO LEAVE THIS 
PRAIRIE - 
FOREVER.” 





VLL DO т. VLL LEAVE ( WOULPNT HE HAVE A FIT IF 
ale: NOW. Yowl- NEVER. HE KNEW THE TRUTH 
SEE ME жалы.” ABOUT THAT PISTOL? > 


C'MON, SAMMY.” MOMS 
PROBABLY GOT 
OVE LUNCH 
READY BY SPLASHIN' тн” 
NOW. ч WATER / YOU'LL 
WA SCARE ALL 
THE FISH 
AWAY. 





RUNNIN’ TO PO . ИМ LEAVIN А PISTOL АМ HE THREATENS TO 


AN’ I GOT LOTS MORE i "т GOTTA LEAVE / WUFF HAS 
TH” PRAIRIE = IF Т PONT. 


WUFF? YOU MEAN 
THAT LITTLE 
PRAIRIE POG? 


ANT THIS 
KINDA SUPPEN, CHARLIE 





WHATS SO FUNNY? I WHY, YoU POOR. SAP. WUFFS 
- BET TOL миа PISTOL IS A WATER. 
LAUGH IF YORE 
LIFE wuz 
THREATENED.’ 


OF COURSE , IM SURE / HES \ | SURE WAS MICE 
BEEN COMING POWN HERE TO OF YOu TƏ 
TH’ POND TO RELOAD IT.” | ' ASK ME TO 

- STAY FOR 


GLAD TO HAVE 
“ош, SAMMY / 


ITS MORE THAN JUST A CALENDARS 
IT PREDICTS THE WEATHER ANP 
TELLS ALL KINDS 





















LET'S SEE WHAT 
IT SAYS ABOUT 
TODAY. HMMM. .. 

BAY.” THIS IS 

INTERESTING.” 


DIP YOU SEE WHAT IT FEEPICTS 

















NEVER MIND. 
COME AND EAT 
мове LUNCH BEFORE 
IT GETS COLD. 


BUT LL GIT HIM LL 
WAIT HERE. HELL BE 
COMIN’ BACK TO REFILL 
HIS PISTOL SOONER 





NERVE O” THAT 
МОРЕ, TRYIN! TO 
SKEER ME OFF 
TH’ PRAIRIE 
WITH A WATER 
PISTOL 2 








WELL BE BACK YOU SHOVLON'T GO TO THE 
AFTER Å WHILE, Š POND.” 
MOM.” WERE — a BUT ITS те 
GON OVER, THE ONLY J ( PANGEROLS/ 
TO THE POND.” PLACE 
5 = AROUND HERE 
WHERE I 
CAN REFILL 












[1 NONDER NO TELLIN Å BUT 















WHERE (LL ВЕТ HES 
PONT WORRY ABOUT HE STILL- 
HIM.” HEG LEFT TH’ IS RUNNIN 
PRAIRIE FOR GOOD ./ NOW .7 HA.” HA.” 


HEIS PROBABLY 
HUNDREDS OF MILES 








IF EVER I SAW 
A SCARED 
COYOTE, IT 
was... 





P-PIPNT I TELL You Р GINE YOU DIDN'T THINK FER ONE 
YOU JUST ONE HOUR TO MINUTE THAT E WUZ FOOLED 
" BY А WATER. 
PISTOL, 
PIPJAT 


















IT POESNT SHOOT BULLETS .” 
ITS MUCH MORE POWERFUL 

THAN A BULLET GUN IT 1 
SHOOTS - > 

INVISIBLE 











он, NO? THEN 
LEMME SEE 








[IM WARNING YOU.’ 
FOOL ME AGAIN, IF YOU TAKE 
CAUSE THIS ONE MORE STEP, 
№ TIME VM ILL i.. VLL SHOOT.” 
GONNA sr, 


A RAY GUN ” 
НА НА / NEVER. 
нелер O'SECH' 















MAYBE YOU 
HAVEN'T, BUT... 





IF EVER I SAW 
A SCARED 
COYOTE, т 









P-PIPNT T TELL You ИР GIVE / ou DIDNT THINK FER ONE JW 
YOU JUST ONE HOUR TO MINUTE THAT I WUZ FOOLED 
å тд EY А WATER. p 













ІТ POESNT SHOOT BULLETS .~ 
ITS MUCH MORE POWERFUL 
THAN A BULLET GUN. IT y 
энооте 
INVISIBLE 











re 


SEE е, 
THE BULLETS? HA/HA/ m 






















IM WARNING YOL.” 
IF YOU TAKE 
ONE MORE STEP 

VEL ,,, VAZ SHOOT.” 


A RAT GUN 7 
НА $ HA ./ NEVER. 
HEAEP o” SECH 

А THING.” = 


DON'T TRY TO N 
FOOL ME AGAIN, 
CAUSE THIS 
TIME VM 
GONNA ress, 





MAYBE VOL 
HAVEN'T, BUT... 





JUST TO SHOW YOU HOW 
POWERFUL IT iS, 

GO AHEAD.” 

хо» DONT 

SKEER ME NONE .” 





НА / HA 2 DONT )| 
TELL ME 

YER. GONNA TRY 

то HIT TH” 
SUN? 

THE SUN 

IS THOUSANDS 
OF MILES 
AWAY iF 





A TV т SURE AM” IM GONNA 
“mə SHOOT TH” DAYLIGHT OUT 
1 


NOTHIN? 
HAPPENED.” 





( THAT'S CAUSE ITS во FAR 
TO THE SUN.’ BLT IN TEN 
MINUTES . --- 
NOLLL SEE HOW 
POWERFUL 
MY PISTOL 





AND SURE ENOUGH, IN EXACTLY 
TEN MINUTES... 
ооооон 
IT... ITS PARK ALL OFA 
SUDDEN.’ TH SUN'S GONE. 





PONT SHOOT. 
VLL Go.” 
DON'T SHOOT. 





WERE YOU SURPRISED? 
AT THE TOTAL ECLIPSE 
OF THE SUN TODAY, 


NOT ME, MOM.” YGEE, 
т KNEW IT WAS COMIN’ 
CAUSE I READ 1 
ABOUT IT IN THE 
i ALMANAC.” 








JUST. TO SHOW YOU HOW 


GO AHEAD 
YOU DONT 
SKEER МЕ NONE, 


PONT. 1 
TELL- ME 
YER. GONNA TRY 
лә HIT TH 7 
SUN? 
THE SUN 
22 THOUSANDS » 
OF MILES “` 
AWAY -7 Д 





T SURE АМ.” IM GONNA 
SHOOT тн” DAYLIGHT OUT 
OF үг. 


HA HAS 
NOTHIN” 


ооооон./ J 
ITS PARK ALL OF A 
SUPPEN / TH’ SUNS GONE.” 


(THATS CAUSE TE во FAR: 
TO THE SUN.” БОТ IN TEN 
MINUTES - - 
You'LL SEE HOW 
POWERFUL 


DON'T SHOOT.” 
VLL Gov 
PONT SHOOT. 


NOW ARE 
“YOL 





WERE VOL SURPRISEP 
AT THE TOTAL ECLIPSE 
OF THE SUN TOPAY, 
WUFF 7 


NOT ME, MOM. ү SEE, 
т. KNEW IT WAS COMIN’ 
CAUSE I READ £ 
ABODT IT IN THE 
ALMANAC.” 
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